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DRAM AT IS PERSON. 


DON QUIX OTE, Mr. DU BELLAMx. 


SANCHO, Mr. REINHOLD. 
NICHOLAS, Mr. MAHON. 1 
PEREZ, „ 

sI. > || Mes MATTOCKS, 
MARITORNES, ** f DAV Es. 


SCENE I. AN bod. 
SCENE Il. As Ian Tard. 
TIME, very early in the Morning. 


DON OUIX OTE. 


| 2 o E N E. A Wood: 
SANCH O: 


DX was the day, and evil overhung 
| When firſt I left my cot but now *tis 
"done, 

Let's make the beſt of it, tho' the market's bad: 
Bare is the ground where nothing's to be had. 
To loſe my labor, and my honor too 

My chance to be a knight--go back !--No, no! 
PI patient ſuffer for {3 great a prize ! 
He who would glory gain, fatigue defies. 


REcrr. accomp. 


When raiſed to honor, every ſwain 

Will bow to welcome me again: 

No more plain SaNncno is my name, 

Don SAxcho Pancaa now of mighty fame; 

Returning too from all my toils, 

Enrich'd with conquer'd heroes ſpoils. 

Confin'd no more to homely fare, | 

II live on Olois rich, and Capons all the year, 

_ 3 SANCH O. 


2 
8 AN CH o. 
S8 ON G. 


See me now become a knight, 
All my hopes and wiſhes crown'd, 


Now a giant ſlay in fight, $YT#s 


Now a charming damſel wound. 


Tremble thoſe who dare oppoſe me— 
Hark !---W hat noiſe is that I hear 

Pſhaw ! I care not yet ah woe's me!--- 
Sure {ome fell Enchanter's near. 


[The found draws nearer. 
"3 AN. CY 0: 


Hapleſs wight ! they this way come, 
If they find me I'm undone, 
Does PH couch me. 


| SANCHO, TERESA, MARITORNES. 


The Women advance from the end of the Stage: 
having been bat-folding, they have a net and 
clapper. 

MARITORNES. 
Did pou: = 

Sure 'tis Sancho ! | 

TERES A. 
Ay, tis "FRONT 


And * to be in wretched plight; 
Let's divert us with his fright. | 
 SANCHO, 


7 
S AN C H O. 


Ah! I dare not raiſe an eye [an 
Sure at leaft they're ten feet high. : 


5 come forwar on | oppoſite fie 
MARITORNES. 
Can you ſpy him 2 
T E R E S A. 
No, not /. : 
MARITORNES. 
Haſte, let's ſeize him. 
TERES A 
Are we nigh ? * 
MARITORNES. 
This way come, you'll find him here. L ual 
8 AN 6.0. . 
Ah!] I ſcarce can breathe for fear, 
T E12 8 A. 


Miſchiefs great he ſpreads around. 
How'll * quit him where RE er 


1 221 


B 2 MAR Ir. 


E 


MARITORNES. 


When we have him at our beck, 
Break his bones, and writhe his neck, 


8 A N C H 0. 
Murder! murder! 


E R E s K. 
This A he,. | 
s A No. o. 
Indeed it is not. tis not me 
MARITORNES. 
Quick, let's hang him — 


$ANCH 0. 


Oh ive, 
Let a harmleſs peaſant live: forgi | 


From my flock a lamb hath ſtray'd, 
Hence Fre this intruſion made. 


7710. n | 
A ſhepherd iy : 
From yonder plain 
] come, in e e 125 
PP l 
Free me again. | oF: Lhe 
MARIT, 


131 


Nannen and TERESA. 


mw dare you tell us lies? 


f MARITORNES. 


Hither, from the dreary north, 
Hither, from the ſhades below, 
Sprites and goblins, quick come forth, 
Come and work the traitor woe. 


8 A N Cc H O. 


Oh, drive em hence 
Oh, hear my moan * 


T E XR E S A 


About, about, and all around, _ 
Zuriel, pinch him black and blue: 
Every joint let Miero wound, 


Make him thus his treaſon rue. 
S A N e H Oo. | 


Oh! drive him hence! 

The truth Ill own. — * 
For wealth and fame I left my home: 
Would I had been more wiſe! 


Let me but go, no more I'll roam. 
MARITORNES and TERESA, 
Let valiant Sancho riſe ! | | 


Rxcrr. 


6 } 
RE OI r. Aae 
W ARITORN ES. 


Mighty ſquire, all ſquires excelling, 
Should you: ſeek your former — 
Quit the daring trade of arms, 

Hear no more of war's alarms, 

What a loſs to knighthood y ou! 

So bold, ſo valiant, and fo true! 


Op S ANC H o. 


— 


Then Jou think I was afraid 
*Plhaw ! a jeſt of you I made: 
All the while I knew you well. 


T E R E S A 
Dare you again ſuch falſhoods tell? 


s O N &. 


Well but, Sancho, prithee fay, 
Ne'er before this luckleſs day 
Have I made you tremble ? 
Did you ne'er receive a' glance, 
Sharper than the . lauce, 
From an eye ſo nimble? 


Be civil now, and kindly fwear © 
You'd a ſtranger been to fear, 

Had I been more compliant : 
Say, *twas the terror of my charms 


Which rais'd in you ſuch eee 


And me from dwarf to giant. 


ſo) 
Recin./ 1 
S A NM CH O—⏑⁹οů⁰ vilans? 
Peace! Prithee, peace}; reſtrain your wit, 


You caught me in an evil fit; 11 
My courage flept : nor can you wonder, 
Fatigu'd, — cold, and pinch d with hunger, 
All night parading I have been 

To ſeek my maſter's ſov'reign queen, * 
While he, the Pearl of Errantry, 6 SY 
Obſerves the laws of Chivalry, 

as year of trial fairly done 


1 


n which ſuch honors he hath won) to ! 20 17 


EE 


His armour watches all the night, we 


E're he is dubb'd an Errant Knight, + -* 
MARFOGER ES 
Is he far off? „ 3 i 


S A * 1-8. 0. 237501 8/1 


S 74 SE 4 


Oh! no, „ jon by — ay 
His arms in proper order 7m : | 
On yonder well, Toboſo's bound ; 


There mighty n may be bound. þ 5 


MARITORNES, of! » TERESA. * 


Shall we go and ſee the ſport? ? 
11s worth the walk, 


Tab, AE Ska 1 6 0% 
Wich all my heart. gia: 


121 
MARITORNE s. 
Sancho, will you guide us there? 
S ANC H O. 


That I will. 
TIN EE S8 A. 


And yet I fear 
So early thro' the wood to go. 
S AN C H O. 
You're none the wiſer then, I trowW 


What! afraid when Sancho's by? 
PI! protect you. 


MARITORNES. 
Shewing the clapper. 
So will I — _ 


' Nay never droop,---for all muſt own, 
Your caſe in this is not alone. 


S O N G. 


Fit emblems theſe why Woman's fear'd, 
How o'er mankind ſhe braves it. 

By this (the _ ) the flutt'ring Bird is ſcar'd 
And this (the net) for life enſla ves it. 


With men a diff'rent plan is taught, 
Thus does the wiſe entrapper; 
Wben in the net ſecure he's caught, 
She frights him with her clapper. | 
| SCENE 
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SCENE, An Hun Tard. 
Armour lying on a well near. 
QUIXOMTRE.- 

Rxcrr. accomp. * +. 


Tedious minutes, hence, away; 
Quick return the morning ray, 
When at Jength my ardent wiſh | 
Shall attain 

| The nobleſt gain, 
The higheſt ſtrain w arthly bliſs: 
When boundleſs glory noble deeds ſhall raiſe 
And Quixote knighted, earn immortal a 


S O N S. 


Shall the wretched fon of earth, 


In another's grief delight? 
He who ſhares the human breath, 
© *Gainſt his brother's quiet fight ? 


Who's oppreſſed and Quixote nigh? 
Who ſhall dare to ſcatter woe? 


Wealthy arrogance ſhall fly, 
Pride and luſt be humbled low. 


QUIXOTE, MULETTEERS, SANCHO, 
TERESA, MARITORNES. 


N ULETTE E R, (going to the well.) 
Hey--what is here- WhO left this pn trow ? 


oe. 


Stop there, advan rous chief fir Lok it Ber, 
| 3 MULE T. 


= - « =» 


E 4 : , : — 
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Tow) 
MULETTEER. 
| Hilloah ! 
QUIXO T E. 
I ill thou dar'ſt diſturb my vigil thus, 
And that depoſit move. . 


MULETT EER. 


'Pſhaw, what a fuſs, 
I muſt get at the water, man.—— 


QUIXOTE 


If lo, 
(Queen of my heart, aſſiſt thy vaſſal now) 
Take the reward thy inſolence deſerves: 
Numbers are nought to him hom valor thus 
preſerves. 


Gbr. 


Cowards, recreants, now come on, 
Your efforts I brave, 
Nor a truce would I crave, 
Tho! united gainſt me a thouſand to one. ; 


M VU LETTEE R. 
Sure he's mad, let's fly his rage. 


S AN CH o, ſnuming behind a tree.) 


Here I'm {afe while they enge 
SS" QUIXOTE. 


aL 
F 4 


1 9 
CU IX OTE. 
See the caitiffs fly before nme. 4 
Bend beneath my vengeful am WS. 
Dangers but increaſe my e | Fa: 
Heroes might or wizard's charm. _ 
S A N C ol - nb 
Peerleſs knight, on me beſtow | 
The ſpoils & this your hardy fight. 
ad Fxqg TH 
Take em, 


s A N C R 0. 


Many thanks, ——And lo! L 
Your aue comes in fight. _ _ 


\,, MARITORNES, TERESA, e different fs. 
 -QUIXOTE, ( MARIT.) 


O rapture, paſt expreſſing ! 
O joy, too great to bear ! 
One moment thee carefling, - 
4d Repays an age of care. 


N KA EK 81 


' Turn, falſe knight, ab, turn tome! 
Sec thy Dulcineahere! 
From my chain would'ſ thou be free ? 
Muſt ! Qui xote's falſhood fear: 


S er 


% [ 12 ] 2 
MARITORNEsS. 


Valiant hero, hither turn, 
Can'ſt thou doubt my better claim? 
Can'ſt thou leave me? wilt thou burn 
For a wench of vulgar fame? 
Gere ber r. 


2 Still enchanters work me woe, 
Every pleaſure turn to grief, 
How ſhall I my fair-one know ! 
SANCHO, /afid.) 
| What a gudgeon in belief! 
C HO R uV. 


Love, of higheſt bliſs the giver, 
Bittereſt torments doth impart; 

Zach who's of his joys receiver, 
Firſt muſt feel ſevereſt ſmart. 


End of the Firſt Part. 4 


DON OUIX OTE. 


PART SECOND. 


8 & E N E Continues. 
T0 N 6) ah 


QUIXOTE. 


EAR my vows, my withes bear, 
| Gentle Zephyr, on thy wing; - 
O may Dulcinea hear, 
Kindly hear her captive ſing. 1 


Friendly Echo, catch the ſtrain, 
Aid my voice and eaſe my pain. 


RE cr. 


S AN CHO, e Ni 


A prize, a rize !--good fir, fall too, 
I'm almoſt ſtarv'd, and ſo muſt you: 

Art oft excels reſiſtleſs force; | 
A knight for cunning's none the worſe : 


ge 


* F F : . o 
* E : q : W 
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© 4 1 
This well-fed fowl, this flaſk of wine, 


You owe to an exploit of mine: 


Then here's theſe cheſnuts---come, begin. 
nino 


Avoid, avoid 4 fatal fin, ——— 


If we break our ſacred faſt, 
Loft is all our watching paſt, _ *, 
The duties done are done in vain, 
„ Quixote muſt remain. 
8 A N C H O. 
Of honor may you have your au, 
But eat I muſt, and cat I will. 
aun X O T k. 


Hold, fon Sancho, pray barer. 
3 AN C, H 0. 


4 ?Oons, 'twould make a friar ſwear. — 
am hungry, here is meat, | 


And yet forſooth, I. muſt not — 
e will even conquer fear. | 

QUIXOTE. FRET, 

Caitiff, my will ſubmiſſive hear. 5 Sl p 


S A N S H 8. 
1 cannot, Sir, —here' s fuch a din, 155 
Vour voice is drawn d by that within. * 
＋ 3 QUIXOTE. 


* 


x 4 * 


; | 
1 7 


% 
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LE, 
Qu X G & k. 
Inſtant ſubmit, or take ty deb; | g 5 


This ſpear ſhall pinion thee earth. | 
s AN H O. 


Ah--ſtop, dear Don, — Oh, I'II obey; 
Since I muſt die, let's chuſe which may. 

I hate cold iron hold your hand — 
TI ſtarve, kind Sir, as you command, | 


TE 
QUIXOTE, TERESA, SANCHO. . 


"PLE: | 
TERESA, (a e uind, 


Ceaſe your rage, and this way bending, 
Eaſe, Oh eaſe, an anxious heart! 

All my fears, my forrows ending, 
Heal a love-fick virgin's ſmart. 

Let vows like mine your pity move, 


= „ „ „ 


And pity wake yourToul e e e 
ner . | 


Ab! I dare . ſworn 17 
My ſighs, my tears, Cs 
My ardent prayers, 

r — to Dulcinea' 8 Nins alone. * 


2 * 1 — 1 . 


* = 
* 


„ p 4 : 4 . 
— — — — — * * 1 
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” 


C 16 ] 
T R a: 
\ By the faith to her you owe, 
By the order you profeſs, 


By the force of knighthood's vow, 
"Yield at leaſt this ſlight redreſs : 


To my ſorrowing lips afford, 
Since. only that you can accord, 
Your nervous hand. 


&0 7 xo TE: 


At your command, 


Moſt willing I obey. 
1 n 
Enough tis done away. 


{She retires, and leaves him ſaſte ned. 
After ſome efforts to free himſelf, he fings. 


RE CI r. accomp. 
oon fr 270! 

Ah me--- alas !---my enemies prevail, 
No more my ſtrength, nomore my arms avail; 
Doom'd, unhappy knight! 

* victim to Trifaldo's barbarous ſpite :, 
In magic fetters bound, 
No hope for me is found ; 
My faculties decay, W LE 
My ſenſes fade away, * 


1 — to hear, to ſee, to breathe, to move, - 
I ſcarce can ſpeak--nothing remains--but--love. 


SAN ae oh 


* 


. 
* 11 


tn Rue, = 
wa — Wo" yo” «I * — — — — 


E 
S ANC HO. 
Alas, alas, all's loſt, undone ! 
Where ſhall I go, or which way run? 
Where ſeek for help? Ah, deareſt Maſter !. 
How can I mend this {ad diſaſter? 
I'll hang myſelf for grief Wer- 
Let's talk of that another day---- 
On ſecond thoughts I've ſurely reiſon 
To ſay this comes in happy ſeaſon: | 
I muſt have ftarv'd, I've now relief, „ 


And this, and this, ſhall cure my grief. | 


| , 


SONG. 


What "IDA I to do with ſorrow, 
While I thus can eat and drink ?. 

Care, begone, or come to- morrow, 
I'm too buſy now to think. 

There's no method let me tell- ye; 

 Surex to beguile one's pain. 

_ Grieving with an empty belly, 

Hercules could not ſuſtain, 


SCENE changes. 
 NICOLAS, PEREZ. 
 _NICOLAS. 


— 


So wiſe! | | 
PEREZ, » 
Excuſe this fault alone, a 


and wiſdorn marks 15 as 8 own. 
NIC O- 


— W A A o nee Olc OOO 
. EO" — 
% . 
” 
* 
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18 ] 
| NICOLA'S, 
OO | 
PE RE Z. 


| E'er - grief could raiſe her eye 
His bounty to her aid would fly. 


NICOLAS, 


A ſoul !---and worth our care---my hand, 
My readieſt ſervices command. 

That heart which echoes others moan, 
Claims ten- ſold pity for its own. 

But would you quite his follies mother, 
Expel one poiſon by another. 


P E R E Z. 

Say how! „ 
NICOLAS. 

To cure his fancied woes, - 

Let fancied ſpirits interpoſe; 

Exact obedience, then command him home, 


His friends no more ſhall grieve, nor Quixote 
roam. 


PEREZ. 
Thanks, my good friend; you can I ſee exempt, 
Errors or virtue from ill-plac'd contempt. 


SONG. 
NICOLAS, 


Pee 8 enough of my own, 
Yet] {wile at the trips of another, EX hy 
9.5 1 He 


5 4 


oe dt RICH 0 


t 1. 
He will ſmile in his turn, 
Nor with envy will burn, 


When he ſees I'm in folly his brother - 


But the man who'd wiſer be, 
Wiſer than his neighbour, 

Surely will by all be ſcorn'd, 

OE laugh d: at for his labor. 


For he who's à Solon to day, 
To- morrow ſhall bluſh at his blunder; 
Thus we give and we take; 6 


Since the beſt may miſtake, . | | 
That we ſhould, pray. where is the wonder? 
But the man wha d wiſer be, &c. + fu | 


1 - 


Well, now I've time, twere well to think a bit; 
Wine, tho' it curbs the tongue, willaid the wit, 
The Don by hunger, knighthood ſoughtto gain, 
And magicnow has proved his hopes were vain: 
For me, not nice, I am for other carving, 

I ſeek no honor to be got by ſtarving ; 

I love good cating, and am uſed to * 
There is no fearful hereſy in drinking: * 
As he's enchanted, Flt his honors claim 
And truſt my bottle to ſecure my oo | 


SONG. 
SANCHO. 


Tho' dange er ſhould threaten ſcorn to retreat, 
While Ro like this does my courage inſpire; | 
Oppoſe me who will, they muſt fall at my feet, - 
If my wine is but ready to quicken my fire. 
D 2 Their 


11 


Their ſwords let them draw, In wy bottle 
oppole ; 

While they thunder defiance, I'll drink and I'll 
ſing ; | 4 

They'll tremble to hear me, they'll ſhrink from 


my blows, 
For © He . wþ9 is drunk is as great as a king.” 


[going off. 
N I c O LAS. 
Stop- who goes there ? 


SANCHO. 
Good Gr, a friend. 


N I C 0 L A S, 
Hither, return, of Oo | ; 4 | 
SANCHO. 
Your pleaſure I attend. 


NICOLAS. 


I ſeek a hero great in arms, 
Who ſpreads, midſt high and low, 35g | 
A knight moſt valiant, wiſe, and free, 
Say, do you know him * ? 
8A N C H O. 


| —1 ambe—— 


e e er hos e 


* * 
* 
A 1 
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S ANC H O. 
Ay, friend; I am the ſame; 


NIC OL AS. 


Great TR that babling goſſip Fame 

Wich our Corregidor hath been; 

Hath told the means by which you win 
Scepters and crowns of. varniſfed tin, 
How to © e, dit, and our delight, 3 
You giants ſlay, or peaſants fright: 
Your warlike port, your: figure bluff 


She hath deſcribed ; 


"#1 A+ 2 


gh 
Enough, 3 | 
The purport of your buſineſs tell; 
Who 1988 n r well. 


7 


N 1 0 O L A S. 
He, who's himſelf a man of ſpirit, - | "TY 
Loves to reward ſuperior merit, ; 
Hath ſent—— what luck to find the Don ſo 


OT 22553 


S A N- 


[ 22 
S ANC HO. 
Yes, you're in luck, my friend -- and ſo am [? 


NICHOLAS. 
Hath ſent a chain, which I'm to ſee you try on, 


SANCHO ſenrapturea. ) 
A chain !---a chain of gold 


NICHOLAS. 


No, fir, of iron; 
This he intreats you yl wear—-and, more to grace 


you, 
Aloft in air he ſpeedily will place you. 


S ANC HO. 


Me, friend - what me- if that is knighthood's 
hire 3s 
Loet me continue but a ſimple ſquire. 


NI CHOLAS. 
You a are no > knight ? 


8 ANC H o. 
NICH O- 


1 23 } 
NICHOLAS. 


You will not go 
Adorn'd with this before his worſhip ? 


No. 
NICHOLAS. 
Thus then I ſeize you — 
SANCHO Cane gli. | 
Prithee---plague---no joking - 
You throttle me---and faith I hate all choak- 


ing 


NICHOLAS. 


Come, come.—— 


SANCHO (preſeming his bottle.) 


Nay, then---I'm arm'd,---and thus defy you, 
Dare to come near I will not fail to ply you; 
Raſcal, begone---1'll ſluice. you---tho' I pine 
On ſuch a varlet thus to waſte. my wine. 

_ [drives him out. 


SCENE 


. 
SCENE changes, 
OUNOTE diſtovered as before. 


SYMPHONY of ſoft Mufic. 


MARITORNES (as an aerial ſpirit) ſhe 
touches QUIXOTE with her wand, then ſings. 


RE CII. 
MARITORNES. 


Far as younder diſtant iky 

In an inſtant I can fly, 

On the light'ning's wing I ride, 
Quick as quickeſt thought I glide ; 
When the brave are in Jiftreſs, 


When, from Magic, dangers. preſs, 


So J fly to ſooth their grief, 
So! fly to bring relief. 


Oberea guides my way, 

Oberea I obey ; 

Aid from her the worthy find 

If they bear an humble ae] — 
If, like me, her will you'll hear; 
Strict obedience if you'll ſwear, 
Magic to her power ſhall bend, 
Inſtant ſhall your durance end. 


(QUIXOTE bows his head in token of obedience 
e waves her -wand---the cord is looſened, . 
he jumps down and kneels to her.) 

""QUIXOTE: 


Sent from above to aid a hapleſs knight, 
Say, how can I ſuch ſervices requite; 
O, taſk 


1 
N 


1 25 1 


O taſk my ſtrength.—my {kill,--let me explore 
Dangers or horrors none e' er fac'd before. 


MARITORNES. 


Oberea claims you now. 

Dare not violate your vow. 

Follow to a fountain nigh, 

Waſh the film from off your eye; 
{ Leave your armour,---we'll return 

Here your deſtiny to learn ; 

Then your fate, by me untold 


Shall a higher ſylph unfold. 


QUIXOTE, 


Lead on, bright ſpirit ; you point out the way, 
Quixote your will ſhall chearfully obey, 


MARITORNES. 
SONG, 


Siſter, ſiſter, hither come, 

Fix obedient Quixote's doom. 
Whether in yon ftar refiding, 
Whether o'er the ocean gliding, 
Tho' far off you trace the line . 
W here the diſtant planets ſhine, | Z 
Hear and come. 23 


E 


[ 26 J 
See he bends the pliant knee, 1 
Waits ſubmiſſive your decree, 


When we leave the fountain clear, 
. Siſter, let us find you here. [Exeunt. 


SAN CHO (huſilh.) 


SANCHO, 


Well---here am I- and ſafe- the ill fed knave! 

He muſt confeſs at leaſt, that Sancho's brave. 

Egad ] ſluiced him---W hat tho' hence I hafted, 

I ought like hero till my wine was waſted. 
Fil &en go home. to bad ſtill worſe ſucceeds ; | | 
Nought but miſhap attends our hardieſt deeds. 

Magic has caught the Don- on me, the law, 

But for my heels, had laid her iron Paw. 


SYMPHONY. 


(A. voice behind ſings.) © _þ 
c The real knight ſhall honor gain; Be” * 
The falſe ſhall ſuffer deadly pain.” MY 


(Sancho appears exceedingly alarmed. ) 


I'm caught at laſt--oh would I were at home 
Ill catch the wretch who tempted me to roam. 


Turns and miſſes Quixote. 4 
Ha! gone The armour here Suppoſe try 8 
To cheat thꝰ enchanter, tis in vain to fly. 1 
I will 


ws 227 " E - Now 


" wi 27. "5 
1 will n eb! in fron---tho' Luenkle, — 


(Symphony of ſoft Me.) 
Ha! here already---thus then III diflemble--- 


[ Places Bie in the attitude of Quixote at 
the window.) 


To them TERESA (as an aerial ſpirit) 
SANCHO, MARITORNES, QUIXOTE. 
TERESA ( approaching, touches him with her wand, and 


fangs.) 


If you are the real knight, 
Thus I end your hapleſs plight. 
[Sancho jumps down, 


| 8 A NC H O. 


(Lucky Ffaith---allsright)(afde) yes, Tam he, 
From every grief I hope you'll ſet me free. 


w E RES A. 


From yon moon ſo bright and clear, 
For hat purpoſe am I here.” 


S AN C Ho. 


A dev'liſh way you've come, and 97 ſoon,--- 


»Tis twenty miles at Teaft from th Jong er moon. 


So lately from the ſtars, no doubt you know, 
How matters midſt us mortals are to go: 


* r * 4 ** 
* — 7 * <3 «a. MOL 
. = 
: C 
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Now there's a friend of mine they Sancho call, 
An honeſt {lave---what fate will him befall ? 


TERESA. * 2th 
* Here I mark my mighty ſpell, 
4 Hence his lot Il] truly tell. 
=— e 
3 He's truſty, tho' not wiſe---and as myſelf, 


Knowing his worth, I love the fooliſh elf. 
S O NG. 


TERESA. 


Horrors ſhall the wretch ſurround, 
W oes the traitor ſhall confound, 
Woes will ever wring his heart, 


Who from truth ſhall dare depart. 


SANCH-O. ſ/reoaring out.) 


Oh---better news---Is't thus you ſhew your 
| love? J 2643-4 | 


TERESA, 


By this grief, you're ſure not he _ 
I am ſent to. | 
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S AN C H O. Il 


« 


Ves, tis me. ** 


It is upon my ſoul- wilt not believe me, 
dove? 


” 7 


r 


If Sancho's caught c're home he gains, 
He'll ſuffer yet unheard-of pains. 


andre 
Alas !—ah me! 
TERE Ss A. 
VPou' re in ſuch fright 
I ſcarce can think that you're the Knight. 
Ss ANC Ho. 
I tell you---yes---the woman ſure's a Jew! 
Haſte with me home---then ſce if it is true. 


r 


Firſt you muſt ſwear 


g SANCHO, 


® . * 
f 
1 

1 
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2 


* F. A. 
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j S AN C H oO. 
4 Well, well, — I will — I ſwear —— 
4 By thoſe bright eyes (you've — eyes, 
1 my dear) 
43 What ſhall I ſwear ? 
{ That you're the Don - 
I an CHA9Q 
1 I do: 
By all my mighty deeds I ſwear * tis true; 
By thoſe adventures great from young begin- 
ner, 
As you're a goddeſs, and as I'm a ſinner, 
I am the knight. 
7 r E 8 oY 
| What knight 


5 Jon hes 
Don Quix,—oh no 
(Seeing QUIXOTE and MARITORNES). : 
Oh, mercy ! --- mercy ! --- Miſery and woe. 


QUIXOTE. 


Monſter, I've caught 
MARITORNES, (/fopping Don Quixote.) 
Hold! by Revenge you're hurried. 


Sancho, ſtand UP, — 
s ANC EH o. 


I can't—I'm dead and buried. 


1 1 1 * 
This inſtant riſe, and hear, your doom I * | 
SANCH O, /rifng.) | 


( Ade. 2 will that devil change me to an 
8. 


(THE SENTENCE.) 
TERESA wv QUIXOTE. 


No more for Mighty Deeds your breaſt may 4 
bur n, £ A 
You've Glory won, | : 
Your Taſk is done, 
And, Fate ordains, you now return. | 1 
| Nine bows reludtantly. — 


For 


= 
= * 1 - 
' = 
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For Sancho. 


S A N- C-H O. 
Well - 
( Advances trembling. ) 


T E A £8 A. 


'Gainſt whom ſuch threats were bent, 
His fears have been ſutficient puniſhment. 
He muſt go with you---be a *Squire no more. 


SANCH O, (leaping for joy.) 


No, may I periſh if I am, encore. 

Pve 'ſcap'd a ſcouring, faith---and glad reſign; 

Na more for ſpoils or knighthood will I pine. 

Yet I would fain be friends, now all is o'er, 

With my good Maſter (to Ter.) do now try 
your power 

To make us one again. ' 


1 EA E S A 
With all my heart. 
(To Quixote.) 


A N 
* % 
— 


Do not in anger with friend Sancho part, 7 
Let him attend you once more on your way. 


of, 
OS 
4 1 E 


3 QUIXOTE, al 


1 33 ] 
CVI rr; Rs 
In that and all things Il your will obey. * 8 


T ER E S A. 


Well ſaid and now to private virtues go, 
There let your breaſt with ceaſeleſs ardor glow, 
And think, while chearful you ſubmit to Fate, 
All may be GOOD, tho' only few are great. 


FINIS. 


* 
* & 


„ 
ET # = 


4 AY »< OF. 
ea, >. 2 8 
e 1 
Sd 14 + MA "Jv ms 
= 


eee. 5 97 7 It #25141 1:88 ts 2 ds. al + 


+ * ” 7 s 
 { « 4 1 - 14 CG OY 
» -- * * 1 
3 - 8 Pings | . 9 . Ms FC "AS 2% 
* * * — ”% 4 1 * 21 1 „ + 


u 
= iS. p * 
. 7 . . . 3 
of 8 „ : : 9 I 1 , : p 3 . * * - o = 7, 
he F + 7 * 2 ee 4 » * 5 
1 Py p . * 7; 8 s * N A \ * ** 74 , — N ' 
A . 1 - 2 ; 4 ; a 1 & 74 : 0 92 * Ce 
K , * 1 1 . . 


=” „ 1 "$ enten i WT 7 2 1 * 4 ” * a 8g” = * N 
wn LI | ; wp > * ” . . "3 - 1. 7 4 ” PI Jai * 


, — 3 . 7 7 * 4 1 8 - 
3 o an 1 1 Y 9 A . ; 2 1 y p - * 7 
2 2 7 i * * * > - * > F * 1 F ; . *. 1 . We 
N s . . . —F" 4 ? aw . n + q 

2 5 2 7 _— * . oy 7 0 = », * 
1 hy * 1* * - 


3 We 89 281417 922 24 03 v707 8 =o TY; þ* 


71515 2 C2] er 111519 3 407 7315 WA. : 


Wy 
e 
8 = 
wo, 
> 
GA” 
. = 
ts — 
= 
£2 
* * ”» 
— 
2 
4 Ip 
8 


* | ! * * "a - ” 
7 of 4 * 1 - 5 4 " 
* 5 p 8 % Fa, * 4 OJ 117 7 * ! 11 * | yo - 
3 f 104 1911699 s 11 Aide 
. 
= os $$ 454 1 840: IJ: 5 hs 117 [ 35 4 * 
* 2 . _ 
* ! t - 4 
"1 ew * ö o © 64 — . 1 9 C # \ | - "* 
2 ITY BIR ee (110, eee (1 8 * 
—_—_ 8 1 wo» : | «4 % * . © _ _— 26.4 
"74 o _— os IC . 
4 ps. w, — 8 Ly 5 : 8 * 2 ; 4 7 — — - * 4 14 £2 
* * % : . : 6 * 1 0 P 3 6 * 1 0 0 4 
$"< +. : . 5 4 1 * | - * ** 0 5 j S 
2 2 : —_—  - A pug $ * 9 ö 0 0 1 , l 
* hy ; , % - 4 x" » i a 
5 1 * 1 - * » *% „ = q 1 
* . 4 ' 4 * 1 % by * 4 . = * — * 1 * ” 
= E. WA 2 * ” 1 * 7 2 +> ” Fe 
4 © ” : "RE £ 1 . 9 "* 
* * * >, 4 5 . 1 * - % 
. 32 * | 4 7 " . : s IS. . 
11 , : , * 
3 * 4 b of 
+ N — . 1 4 by * ** he. 5 
1 . ” * . \ * * 
8 ** 5 h a I . N 
: w : * * # » \ 
1 oy . * > * * 1 OO. | * 
8 = - * * * . * * "A 
= = 4 * & ky w N 2 
Ro 7 == of [: - - ay ++ — LEE 3 ” 
* 4 4 * : — © 7 © , ” 
: * * 7 * 
. 4 : & 
- 1 * * ” * * .- ws - 0 - : 
. 5 g i a — — i: 8 - = 
ee ” 4. k * . os.* X - ” 
. } 1 A & \ 3+, * ts 1 * 
G . * ME. = © - * 1 5 * 
” 4 * * 7 4 = 9g * El 
. 3 
„ We k Ag o Sh 


Lg — 
#% 
* 
5. 
. 
wy 


f 8 
* o 2 Y 1 ” N 
k . 9 : 7 „ * * 
- . . - : * ** . 1 9 
. ” @ 2 © I . - 1 4 7 * b 
* 2 o . * - * 
7 1 4 | 2 
? 


* 
* 
— 
* 
* 
. 


* 


AT» 
= 
- 
+ 
* 
. 
. 
— 
* 
: 
_ 
* 
* 
"> 
> 
= 
- 
- 
- 


7 
of 
7 
1 
. 
: 
. 
- 
- 
” 


+ 
. 
. 
- 
5 
©, 
* 
= 
* 
* 
= 
% 


= 


2 7 — — Fra N 3 3 
* 
a 
3. 
* 
= 
7 = 
4 


